The skeleton who sat at his feet raised his arm bones
above his skull and, swinging them rhythmically in the
air, said:
"Every woman should belong to one man. . . .""
Another sound stole into his whisper, and the words
he said were strangely entangled with another's speech.
"Only the dead have a knowledge of truth! . . .""
More  words came:
"The father, said I, is like a spider. . .   "
"Our life on the earth is a chaos of delusions, a mire
of stark ignorance!''''
"I was thrice married, and all three times law-
fully____M
"All his life he ceaselessly weaves the web of the fam-
ily's welfare. . . ,3>
"... and to one woman each time. . . .'"
A skeleton, whose yellow, porous bones creaked shrilly,
suddenly appeared. He raised his half-decayed face to the
level of the Devil's eyes and said:
"I died of syphilis, yes! But still I had respect for the
morals of society! When I found my wife to be untrue to
me I myself brought her case up before a court of law and
the justice of society and had her tried for her infamous
conduct. . , .**
But he was pushed away, jostled on all sides by the
bones of other skeletons, and a multitude of voices broke
out again in a low howling drone like that of the wind in
a chimney.
"I invented the electric chair! It takes away life quite
painlessly. . . ,}>
"After death, I said to the people in solace, eternal
bliss awaits you. . . "
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